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they ask her a riddle11. And if any suitor should
succeed in asking her something that she cannot
answer, then she herself is to be the prize; but if
within the stipulated time he fails, then he becomes
her slave, to be disposed of how she will And no
one has ever yet succeeded in asking her anything
she cannot answer; for she is of superhuman in-
telligence, and learned in all the sciences; but of
the countless suitors who have tried and failed, some
she has sent away, and others she retains about her
person as slaves, pitilessly showing them every day
that beauty which is for ever unattainable to them,
so that their lot is infinitely worse than that of
beasts. And therefore, 0 King, I warned you, lest
the same thing should happen also to you. O be
wise, and shun her, before it is too late. For I
think that no lot can be more wretched than that
of those who are doomed to everlasting regret, for
having lost what nevertheless they see ever before
them, as it were within their reach.
Then King Silryakdnta laughed aloud, and he

n Very few of the stories are really riddles, but they all give
the Princess an opportunity of displaying her ready judgment
and acumen. It will also be seen, that owing to the device
with which the stoiy concludes, there are really only nineteen
days, instead of twenty-one.